FROM   1>KI'KV   LANK   TO   MECCA

"Make a pr;i\vr uf two rukuhts," commanded
Mahomed Salie. I knew what to do and twice went
down on my forehead in the way prescribed by the
Koran, looking towards the* black cube with the gold
band round it slop, the very centre of Islam, which was
now only three hundred yards off,

H*wath the Unly Carpet, one of those whoso departure
from Egypt I had witne^-d lung ago, I could sec a wall
of the little tempi*' into which is mortared the stone
that fell from Heavi-n in Adam's lifetime. Around this
building stand various structures resembling kiosks, and
pulpits like staircases on whnse steps the imams preach
during prayer hours.

From Bub-el-Ibrahim and all the other entrances
broad gravel paths lead between the pink pave-
ment straight towards the Kuaba, The little warm
pebbles fdt uncomfortable against my bare feet and
the Matof pointed out that it was usual, while the
sun remained comparatively cool, to walk upon the
flagstones*

Saving the Kaaba I did not know the significance
of any of these buildings, but I was soon to learn.  Num-
bers of people looked at me including several veiled
women, who by the way, arc permit tod to pray at the
Haram as freely as any male.   Apart from Mahomed
Salie, nobody spoke, because it is sinful to interrupt a
pilgrim during his Haj ceremony.   On little mats scat-
tered here and there, folk were praying*   Glare from the
pink and white slabs, smooth as glass tinder my naked
toes, made my eyes water, and I soon found it a strain